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LECTORI S. 


forte quseras, quam ob caufam Bucohca 
potius quam csetera noftri auctcris Sylvcfi 
tria latine reddiderim, Lias velim me ammad- 
vertifle quam sequis Maroncm paffibus Popius 

erat fecutus ; ideoque haud ingratum fore doc- 
tis exiftimavi, fi carmina, idem fere fpirantia, 
eodem prodirent fermone. Quid Virgilio de- 
bet audor memorise et auribus facile occurret ; 
quid interpres, ctiam oculis, variata typorum 
forma, indicabitur. Minoris quippe Romano da- 
tum m duxi (adeo non de foenore hie res agi- 
tur) fi quod mutuo nofter acceperat, fuo potius 
nummo, quammeo, rependerem. 
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S P R I N G. Pastoral I. 

TO SIR WILLIAM TRUMBAL,' 

in thefe fields I try the Jylvan Jlrains , 
WsMt Norblufh to J 'port on Windfor’s blifsful plains : 
Fair Thames flow gently from thy f acred /firing, 

While on thy banks Sicilian Mufes fng ; 

Let vernal airs thro' trembling ofiers filay, 

And Albion’j cliffs refound the rural lay. 

TOJJ, that too wife for firide, too good for fioiv'r, 
fnjoy the glory to be great no more , 
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V E R. E CLOG A I. 


AD GULIEL. TRUMBALLUM, E QU ITEM. 


i^^/Rimus ego his arvis mufam meditabar agreftem, 
Nec puduit, V infora, tuis terere otia campis j 


Fonte facro, Tamejis , tacitas age lenitcr undas, 

Dum Sicula ad ripas ccrtant tibi carmine Mufe. 

5 Dulce per obliquas faliccs levis aura fufurrct, 

Angliaca que fonent blando modulaminc rapes. 

T U modo, ventofos prudens qui tcmnis honores, 
Quem pofita ubcrior ftipavit gloria pompa, 


Qui, 
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4 POPE’s Pastorals. 

And cciTTXiw “with you all the world can hoajl , 
To all the world egregioufy are lojl l 
0 let my Mfe her tender reed inf pire, 

'Till in your native J/oades you tune the lyre : 

So when the Nightingale to rcjl removes , 

The Thrup may chant to the forf alien groves. 
But, charm d to fierce , lifers while pe pigs, 
And all to aereal audience clap their wings. 

Soon as the focks pooh of the nightly dews, 
Two Swains, whom Love kept wakeful and the 
Pour'd o'er the whitening vale their fieecy care, 
Prcfo as the morn, and as the feefon fair : 

The dawn now bluping on the mountains fide , 
Thus Daphnis fpoke, and Strephon thus reply d. 
DAPHNIS. 

Hear how the birds, on ev ry blooming f pray. 
With joyous mufc wake the dawning day! 

Why fi we mute when early linnets fng, 

J/hen warbling Philomel falutes the fprmg? 
Why ft we fad when Phofnhor pines fo clear. 
And lavip nature paints the purple year ? 

STREPHON. 

Sing then , and Damon pall attend the frain 
While yon Jhw oxen turn the furrow'd plain. 


POP II Bucolic a. 5 

Qui, vero quicquid fplcndct fulgore reportans, 

10 Rurelates, aula multi haud fine laude relicla ; 

Dcs gracili interea ut liceat mihi ludcre avena, 

Ipfc tuas, calamo melior, dum negligis umbras : 
Lufcinia haud aliter tacita? indulgcnte quicti, 

T urdus avet fylvam cantu oblc&arc vacantem, 

1 5 Sin canat ilia, filet, bibulafque fubarrigit aures, 
Aeriique chori exultant, et plauditur alis. 

Nodtumum dccufiit ovis jam vellere rorem, 

Cum duo paftorcs, fomno quos Mufa Venufque 
Excierant, pecus albcntes fudere per agros, 

20 Auroram et vernum referentes vailtibus annum, 
Tinxerat ut primo Titan juga fumma rubore, 

Incipit hffic Daphnis , refpondet talia Alopfus. 

DAPHNIS. 

Unguibus, en ! pendent ramis, perque avia lxto 
Nafcentem volucrcs venerantur carmine Phcebum ; 

25 Matutina canit (cur nos reticcmus?) alauda, 

Verque novum cantu mulcens Philomela falutat. 

Cur maefti, ridet dum Lucifer, ore fedemus, 

Dumque fuis veftit natura coloribus annum ? 

MO P SU S. 

Die age ; nam memori Damon fub corde recondet 
30 Carmina, dum tardi fudant fub vomere tauri ; 

C E11 1 
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POPE’s Pastorals. 

Here on green banks the blujhing vf lets glow , 

Here wejlern winds on breathing rofes blow. 

Til take yon lamb, that near the fountain plays, 

And from the brink his dancing fjade furveys. 

DAPHNIS. 

And I this bowl, where wanton ivy twines , 3 5 

And feeding clufers bend the curling vines : 

Four figures rifitig from the work appear , 

The various feafons of the fowling year ; 

And what is that , -which binds the radiant sky , 

Where twelve bright fig /is in beauteous order lie? 40 
D A M O N. 

Then fing by turns ; by turns the Mufes fng. 

Now hawthorns bloffom , now the daifes fpring , 

Now leaves the trees , and ftow'rs adorn the ground , 

Beg in, the vales fhall evry note rebound. 

STREPHON. 

Infpire me, Phoebus, in my Delia’s praife , 45 

With Waller’s f rains, or Granville’s moving lays / 

A milk-white bull fall at your altars ft and. 

Heat threats a ftght, and fpurns the riftng fund. 

DAPHNIS. 

0 Love J for Silvia let me gain the prize. 

And make my tongue victorious as her eyes ; 5 ° 

No 
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POPII Bucolic a. 

En ! ut purpureo violarum ripa rubore 
Pingitur, utquc rofa; zephyris fpirantibus halant ! 
Huac ego pono agnum, fontem cui propter amcenum 
Ludenti faliens ex unda alludit imago. 

D A P H N I S. 

3 5 Poculum et ipfe, hedcroe fummo cui margine ferpunt 
Errantes, gravidamque tumens vitem prcmit uva j 
Quatuor e ligno varia extant arte figurae, 

Annua di verbs rcferentes tempora forrnis : 

Quodque (fed effugit me nomen) fydera limbo 
40 Ambit, qua duodena nitent longo ordine figna. 

DAMON. 

Alternis cantate ; canunt alterna Catncence. 

Nunc florent fpinae, niveaquc albedine bellis, 

Nunc gramen nova prata, comas nunc induit arbos ; 
Incipite, O pueri ! refpondent omnia valles. 

M O P S U S. 

45 V allerios da, Phoebe, modos, calamumque fonantem 

Granvilliy ut claro emineat mea Delia verfu ; 

Da, pater ! et niveus flabit tibi taurus ad aras, 

Qui cornu petit, et pedibus qui fpargit arenam. 

D A P H N I S. 

Phyllida ut accumulcm dono, mihi palma, Cupido, 
50 Cedat ; vocepuer prscat, praeit ore puella ; 

Non 
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8 POPE’s Pastorals. 

No lambs or peep for viElims Til impart , 

Thy viElim, Love, pall be the pcpberdh s heart. 

STREPHON. 

Me gentle Delia beckons from the plain , 

Then hid in pades, eludes her eager fiwain ; 

But feigns a laugh , to fee me fearch around , 55 

And by that laugh the 'willing fair is found. 

D A P H N I S. 

The fprightly Sylvia trips alo?ig the green , 

She runs , but hopes pe does not run unfeen j 
While a kind glance at her pttrfuer flies , 

How much at variance are her feet and eyes ! 60 

STREPHON. 

O'er golden funds let rich Pa&olus flow. 

And trees weep atnber on the banks of Vo \ 

Blefl Thames V Jhores the brightefl beauties yield , 

Teed here my lambs. I'll feek no diflasit field. 

D A P PI N I S. 

Celeflial Venus haunts IdaliaV groves, 65 

Diana Cynthus, Ceres Hybla loves ; 

If Windfor -floades delight the mat chiefs maid, 

Cynthus and Hybla yield to 'Wm&tox-Jhade. 


STRE- 
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POPII Bucolic a. 9 

Non agnos tibi promitto, non dc grcge tauros, 

Corde, Amor, augcbit proprio tua numina paftor. 

M 0 P S U S. 

Me vocat ex agris tacito mea Delia nutu, 
Virgultifque dein latitat, fallitque requentem ; 

55 Solvitur at ficlo, quia pervagor omnia, rifu, 

Indice quo retegit mihi non invita latebras. 

D A P H N J S. 

En ! viridans volitat Phyllis lafeiva per arvum, 

En 1 fugit ; at fefe fugiens cupit ipfa videri ; 

En vultu inflexo placide refpedtat amantem 
60 Quam fibi virgo impar ! oculo redeuntc fugit pes. 

M 0 P S U S. 

Gaudeat auratis dives PaSlolus arenis, 

Eledtroque Padi ad ripas moefta arbor abundet ; 

Te, Tamefis, celebrant, pulcherrima turba, pucllae ; 
Hie errate greges ! aliena haud arva requiro. 

D A P H N I S. 

65 Ludit in Idaliis paflim Venus aurea lucis, 

Monte Ceres Siculo , Cyntho Latonia virgo ; 

Dum tamen egregis arrides, Vinfora , puellcc, 

Tuque HyblanvzX. Cynthusn vinces, Cypriofcpic receflus. 

D M 0 P- 
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, i o POPE’S Pastorals. 

STREPHON. 

All nature mourns, the skies relent in flocrw rs , 

Hujh'd are the birds , and clos'd the drooping flow rs : 70 
//Delia fmile , the flow rs begin to fpring , 

The skies to brighten , and the birds to fling. 

D A P PI N I S. 

All nature laughs , the groves are freflj and fair , 

Toe funs mild luflre warms the vital air ; 

If Sylvia f miles, new glories gild the floor e, 7 5 

And vanquiflS d nature feems to charm no more. 

STREPHON. 

In fpring the fields , in autumn hills I love, 

At morn the plains, at noon the fhady grove , 

But Delia always: ahfent from her fight. 

Nor plains at morn, nor groves at noon delight. 80 

D A P H N I S. 

Sylvia’s like Autumn ripe, yet mild as May, 

More bright than noon, yet frefh as early day : 

Even fpring difpleafes, when floe floines not here ; 

But blefl with her , ’ tis fpring throughout the year. 

STREPHON. 

Say, floepherd, fay, in what glad foil appeals 85 

A wond' rotes tree, that facred monarchs bears ? 

Tell 
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POPII Bucolic a. 

M 0 P S U S. 

Omnia jam lugent, lacrymis ruit arduus Ether, 

70 Syl/a vacat cantu, facicm flos omnis obumbrat ; 

Scd faciem evolvunt, ridct cum Delia, florcs, 

Cxrulei ignefcunt traclus, recinuntque volucres. 

D A P H N I S. 

Omnia nunc rident, viridcfque ante omnia fylva?. 
Sole tepet placido, flores qui procreat, aer ; 

75 Phyllis adeft ? — fubito campos nova gloria veftit, 

Et fordent florcs, oculos neque fylva moratur. 

M 0 P S U S. 

Vere colo campos, rapido fub fydere montes, 

Arva oriente die, medio umbram et frigora capto ; 
Delia , te Temper ; fine te non l$ta placebunt 
80 Arva oriente die, medio non frigus et umbra. 

D A P H N I S. 

Mitior autumno, et inaia tranquillior aura, 

Luce nova magis ore rubens, Iplendentior alta : 
Cedas, Phylli y agris, non veris amabilis hora eft ; 

• Adfis, perpetuo menfes fub vere rccurrunt. 

M 0 P S U S. 

85 Die quibusin terris, reges qua: parturit, arbos 
Nafcitur, Hefperius longe qua vincitur hortus • 

Die 
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POPE’s Pastorals. 

Tell me but this , and I'll difclaim the prize. 

And give the conquefi to thy Sylvia’s eyes. 

D A P H N I S. 

Nay , tell me firfi, in what more happy fields 
The Thifile fprings , to which the Tilly yields '? 90 

And then a nobler prize I will refign ; 

For Sylvia, charming Sylvia, jhall be thine. 

DAMON. 

Ceafe to contend , for fDaphnis ) / decree 
The bowl to Strephon, and the latnb to thee : 

BJefi Swains, whofe nymphs in ev ry grace excel, 95 
Blefi Nymphs, whofe fiwains thofie graces fing fo well! 

Now rife and hafie to yonder woodbine bow rs, 

A fioft retreat from fuddett vernal Jhow'rs ; 

The turf with rural dainties fall be crown'd, 

While opening blooms dijfufe their fweets around. 100 

For, fee ! the gat h' ring fiocks to fecit er tend. 

And from the Pleiads fruitful feow'rs defend. 
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POP 1 I Bucolic a. 13 

Die, inquam ; baud alio contend am carmine, paftor ; 
PhjHi , reportabis form®, mcjudice, pal mam. 

D A P H N I S. 

Die potius, beds alibi cjuibus exit inarvis 
go Carduus, afTurgunt humili cui Lilia frontc ; 
Uberiora ctiam fumniis, en ! munera votis, 

P/yllL/a, delieias noftras ! tibi folus hab'eto. 

M 0 P S U S. 

Parcite ; quam vellem dare pignora utrique licerct ! 
/ gnum Diiphtti feras, tn pocula Mopfe reportes : 

T ^ *1 9 , 

95 Fadices, quorum dignee hoc funt carmine nymphae, 

Fadices, quarum pueri fic carmine pollent ! 

, . * * * ‘ 

Surgite, & uinbrofos nemorum captatc rcceffus, 
Defcendit fubito vernus dum Jupiter imbre. 
Frugibus impofitis ftabit dc cefpite menfa, 

100 Ft rofa perpetuos pandens diffundet odores. 

Grex ctenim e campis tendit llipatus ad umbram, 
Pleiadumopxz ruuntlacrymaq fata beta rigantes. 


W'W 
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SUMMER. Pastoral II. 


TO DOCTOR GARTH. 



jj; Shepherd’s boy (he feeks no better name) 

Led forth his flocks along the fllver Thame, 
Where dancing fun-bea?ns on the waters play'd , 

And verdant alders form'd a quiv'ring fbade. 

There while he mourn d, the flreams forgot to flow , 

The flocks around a dumb compaflion Jhow y 
The Naids wept in ev'ry wat'ry bow'r y 
And J ove confented in a filent fhow' r. 

Accept , O Garth, the Alufe's early lays y 
And add this wreath of ivy to thy bays ; 


io 

Hear 
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oves (tituli quern non taedebat agreftis) 
Caerulei ad Tamejis ripam et nova gramina duxit 
Unda repercufll radiabat imagine folis, 

Intremuitquc comis umbrofa horrentibus alnus. 

5 Dumque ibi plorabat, fteterunt ad carmina fludus, 
Obftupuit miferans muto pecus undique ludu, 

N aides acquoreis lacrymas fudere Tub antris, 

Et triflis tacito confenAt Jupiter imbre. 

Accipe, Garte , mcs juvenilia carmina mufc, 
i o Hafque hcderas line partam inter tibi ferpcre laurum 
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1 6 POPE’s Pastorals. 

Hear what from Love unprcT. is d hearts endure, 

From Love, the foie difeyfs thou cc.nf not cure. 

Ye pa dy beeches, and ye cooling ft reams. 

Defence from Fhcebus, not from Cupid's Learns, 

‘To you I mourn, nor to the deaf I fug, 

TL e woods pall anfwer, and their echo ring. 

Th.e hulls a?id rods attend my doleful lay, 

IThy art thoii prouder and more hoard than they ? 

Tl>e bleating pceb with my complaints agree , 

They parched with heat, and I enfant d by thee. 20 

The fultry Sirius burns thee thirfy plains, 

While in thy heart eternal winter reigns. 

J There f ray ye, Mufes ? in what lawn or grove, 

J Thule your Alexis pities in hopclefs love ? 

In t hoofs fair folds where facred Ills glides, 2 5 

Cr clfc where Cam his winding vales divides ? 

• • j 

As in the cryfal fpring I view my face , 

Frep rifng bluf. es paint the wat ry glafs ; 

But fnce thofc graces pleafe thy eyes ?io more, 

1 pun the fountains which I fought before . 30 

Once I was f ill'd in ev ry herb that grew. 

And ev ry plant that drinks the morning dew ; 

Ah wretched pepherd, what avails thy art. 

To cure thy lambs, but tiot to heal thy heart ! 

Let 
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POPII Bucolic a. 

Afpice ut infano flagret rude pcdtus amorc, 

Cui foli tua non profunt mcdicamina morbo. 

Vos, fagi umbrofne, et grata: fitientibus undic, 

Sole quibus pulfo, heu ! Paphius non pellitur ardor, 

1 5 Vos agito fletu ; nee furdis cantat avena, 

Refpondent fylvae, vocemque repercutit Echo. 

Flcnti afflent montes, filicefque at tc queror amens 
Duritie filices, faftu te vincerc montes. 

Congemit, cn! miferis mihi grex balatibus, urgent 
20 Phcebei hunc seftus, me durior teftus amoris. 

T riftis torret agros inamccno Sirius aftro, 

Corde tuo fed regnat hyems, glaciefque perennis. 

Qui vos, Pieridcs, faltus, qua: vos habet umbra, 
Heu ! perit indigno dum vefter Alexis amore ? 

2 5 Luditur anne fuas IJis qua lambit Athcnas, 

Anne ubi Camus aquis finuantes dividit agros ? 

Dum faciem liquido fontis fub marmore fpcdlo, 
Tingitur, en! fubito facies fub fontc ruborc; 

Cum tamen hie rubor, htcc facies, te judice, fordet, 
30 Fontes exofus fugio, quos ante petebam. 

Me non herba potens olim, non planta latebat, 
Cuicunquc tetherei rores alimenta miniftrant ; 

Quo tamen ars, puer infelix ! quo munera Phoebi, 
Qu ; e pecoris fanant morbos, non corda magiitri. 

F Dum 
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1 8 POPE’s Pastorals. 

Let other /wains attend the rural care , 

Feed fairer flocks, or richer fleeces Jbare : 

But nigh yon mountain let me tune my lays , 
Embrace my Love, and bind my brows with bays. 
That flute is ?nine , which Colin’s tuneful breath 
Infpir d when living , and bequeath'd in death ; 
He faid ; .Alexis, take this pipe , the fame 
That taught the groves my Rofalinda’s name : 
But now the reeds floall hang on yonder tree , 

For ever fl lent , /vice defpis'd by thee. 

0 were I made, by fome transforming pow'r, 

The captive bird that flngs within thy bow'rl 
Then might my voice thy lifl'ning ears employ , 

And I thofe kijfes he receives enjoy. 

And yet my numbers pleafe the rural throng , 
Rough Satyrs dance , and Pan applauds the fong : 
The Nymphs , forfaking ev ry cave and fpring , 
Their early fruit , and milk-white turtles bring: 
Each amrous nymph prefers her gifts in vain , 
On you their gifts are all beflow d again. 

For you the fwains the fairefl flow rs deftgn , 
And in one garland all their beauties join ; 

Accept the wreath which you dejerve alone , 

In whom all beauties are compriz'd in one. 


40 


45 


5 ° 


55 


See 
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POPII Bucolic a. 19 

35 Dum rura cxercent alii, validifque juvcncis, 
Lanigcrove ftudent pecori, pretiofaque tondent 
Vellera ; me juvat, ah ! fola. cantare fub umbra, 

Et lauru caput, atque ulnis circumdare amores. 

En ! teneo, inflavit Corydon quam vivus, avenam, 

40 Munere quamquc mihi moriens dedit, ore fupremo, 
Tc dominum expedat mea fiftula, dixit, Alexi t 
Qua dod® refonare folent Atnaryllida fylv® : 

Nunc verb falice e glauca fufpenfa filebit 
/Eternum, quoniam fordent tibi carmina nojira. 

45 O utinam formam Deus hanc quicunque refingat, 
Detque tua ut fedeam cavea captiva volucris j 
Aurem dcfincres patulam obturarc canenti, 

Bafiaque haud alio verti, mea munera, vclles. 

Me tamen agreftes celebrant uno ore canentem, 

50 Dantque chores Satyri , plaufu Tan excipit ipfe, 

Et nymph® faciles, fluviifque antrifque relidis, 

Poma mihi matura ferunt, niveafque columbas. 
Sedfruftra. heu I faciles cumulant me munere nymph®. 
Ad te continuo nympharum dona recurrunt. 

55 En! tibi ferta parant pueri, queis mille colorcs 
Commifli coeunt, florum pulcherrimus ordo ; 
Tempora cingc adeo, qua fola es digna corolla, 

Una, tui fimilis, veneres qu® continet omnes. 

Afpi- 
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POPE’s Pastorals. 

See what delights in fylvan fcencs appear ! 

Defending Gods have found Elyzium here. 60 

In woods bright Venus with Adonis fray'd, 

And chafe Diana haunts the foref -fade. 

Come, lovely Nymph, and blefs the flent hours, 

IF hen fwains from feering feek their nightly bond rs : 

IVhen weary reapers quit the f ul try field, 65 

And, crown d with corn, their thanks to Ceres yield. 

' This harm lefs grove no lurking viper hides. 

But in my breaf the ferpent Love abides. 

Here bees from bloffoms fip the rofy dew , 

But your Alexis knows no fweet but you. 70 

0 deign to vifit our forfaken feats , 

The mofjy fountains , and the green retreats ! 

Where-e er you walk, cool gales fell fan the glade, 

'Trees, where you fit, fell croud into a fade ; 

Where-cer you tread, the blufing fiow'rs fall rife, 7 5 
And all things fiourif where you turn your eyes. 

O how I long with you to pafs my days, 

Invoke the Mufes, and refound your praife / 

Your praife the birds fell chant in evry grove. 

And winds fell waft it to the pew rs above. 80 

But would yon fing, and rival Orpheus’ frain, 

The woncT ring forefs fen fould dance again. 

The 
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POPII Bucolic a. 

Aipice qua; lylvis latitat, qua: rure voluptas ! 

60 Dii rurc Elyzium inveniunt, TedeTquc bcatas. 

Cafta fcras agitat per opacas Delia fylvas, 

Perque nemus Cinyra natum Venus alma fccuta eft. 
Pulchra, veni, feramque diem Tolarc, puella ; 

Cum repetunt juv r enes, tonfogrege, teifta domorum, 
65 Languidus ambuftis exit cum meflbr ab arvis, 

Spicea ferta gerens, Cereri fua muncra matri. 

Non Isdet te dente latcns Tub gramine Terpens, 

At mihi Te inlinuavit amor, TasvijfTimus anguis! 

Hie liquidum e foliis libant examina rorem, 

70 Scd, nili ab ore tuo, nil fuave, heu ! libat Alexis, 

Plas vacuas fine te Tedes, O virgo, revife, 

Et cin<£los mufeo fontes, viridefque receflus. 

Fers quocunque pedes, album levis aura rctundet, 
Quaque Tedes, ramorum umbroTa corona coibit, 

75 Purpurei flores veftigia prefta Tcquentur, 

Quaque oculos vertis, ridebunt omnia circum. 

O tecum ut liceat Tpatium conTumere longx 
jEtatis, Phoebique tuas ope dicere laudes 1 
Te genus alituum arbufto cantabit ab omni, 

80 VoTque fonum , venti y divum refer etis ad aures. 

Sin caneres, Orphel numeros imitata Torioros, 

Sylvie iterum laetas agerent et Taxa choreas ; 

G Sede 
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22 POPE’s Pastorals. 

The moving mountains hear the pcw'rful call , 

And headlong Jlreams hang lijl'ning in their fall ! 

But fee the fie p herds Jhun the noon-day heat y 85 

And lowing herds to murmring brooks retreat , 

To clofer fl. hades the panting flocks remove ; 

Ye Gods l and is there no relief for Love f 

But foon the fun with milder rays defcends 

To the cool ocean y where his journey ends : 90 

On me Love's fiercer flames for ever prey y 

By night he fcorches , as he burns by day . 
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•• • 

Scde fua montcs magica Tub vocc migrarcnt, 

Atquc aurita citos tardarent flumina lapfus. 

85 Eccc, refert rapido grefliis c foie juvcntus, 

At crebris armenta pctunt mugltibus amnem, 

Genfquc ovium denfa fc condit anhela fub umbra ; 
Dii fuperi ! requiemne uni renuiftis amori ? 

At fol continuo, radiorum ardorc remiffo, 

90 In mare defcendet gelidum, abfolvetque laborcs ; 

Sed me Temper amor, violentior ignis, adurit j 
Nec veniente die, nee decedente quiefco. 
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AUTUMN. Pastoral III. 


TO MR. WYCHERLEY. 



Eneath the fhade a fpreading Beech dif plays , 
Hylas and iEgon Jung their rural lays, 

This mourn d a f ai thief s, that an abfent Love, 

And Delia’s name and Doris filF d the Grove. 

Ye Mantuan Nymphs , your facred fuccour bring j 
Hylas and i£gon 's rural lays J fing. 

Thou , whom the Nine with Plautus’ wit infpire , 
The art of Terence, and Menander’s fire ; 

Wbofe fenfe infiruEls us, and whofe humour charms, 
Whofe judgment fways us, and whofe fpirit warms ! 


Oh! 
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AUTUMNUS Ecloga III, 


AD GULIEL. WYCERLEIUM, POE TAM COMICUM, 


1 mm Carminibus lugebat, Hylas, etflebilis Mgm-, 
Hie canit infidam, abfentem canit ille pueliam, 
Doridaque omnenemus refonat, pulchramqueAWaw, 
5 Auxilium, nymph® Aufonides, mild ferte canenti, 
^gom/q ue et HyU recito mifcrabile carmen. 


Doete 
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C/j ! fill d in nature! fee the hearts of Swains, 

Their artlcfs pa ([ions , and their tender pains. 

Now Jetting Phoebus [tone ferenely bright , 

And feccy clouds were freak'd with purple light ; 

When tuneful Hylas with melodious moan . r 5 

Taught rocks to weep, and made the mountains groan. 

Go , gentle gales , and bear my fghs away / 

To Delia’s ear the tender notes convey. 

As fome fad Turtle his laf love deplores , 

And with deep murmurs fils the founding fores ; 20 

Thus, far from Delia, to the winds I mourn, 

Alike unheard, unpity d, and forlorn. 

Go, gentle gales, and bear ?ny fghs along ! 

For her, the feather'd quires negleSl their fong ; 

For her , the lymes their fpreading Jhade deny ; 2 5 

For her, the lillies hang their heads and die. 

Ye fow'rs that droop , forfaken by the fpring , 

Ye birds that, left by fummer, ceafe to fng. 

Ye trees that fade when autumn heats remove , 

Say , is not abj'ence death to thofe who love ? 30 

Go, gentle gales, and bear my fghs away ! 

Curfi be the fields that caufe my Delia’s fay ; 

Fade ev'ry blojfom, wither ev'ry tree. 

Die ev'ry flavor, and perif all, but fe. 

What 


Digitized by Google 


POPII Bucolic a. 27 

Dodte omnem affectum, paftorum corda revife, 
Ingenia haud ficta, ct veros fine fraude dolorcs. 

Jam fol dccedens, pofitis ardoribus, orbem 
Refpexit, rutila tingens cava nubila luce j 
15 Fundere coepit Hylas imo hos de petflore queftus, 
Flcre jubens fylvas, furdofquc gemefeere montes. 

Ite, leves venti, et fufpiria ferte per auras. 

Hauriat aure modos, et carmina moefta, Near a ; 
Triftis ut amiffos mifer£ flet turtur amores, 

20 Perftrepit et rauco fluvialis murmure ripa, 

Sic gemitu cics ventos, abfente Neara ; 
Cumqueprece, heu! pereunt, nulloaufcultante,querelce. 

Ite, leves venti, et fufpiria ferte per auras. 

Hac abfente, filent volucres, laetiflima turba, 

25 Hac abfente, umbra; hofpitium negat arbor amoenum, 
Hac abfente, cadunt demiffo lilia vultu. 

Dicite jam flores, qui vere abeunte labatis, 

Dicitcjam volucres, a&a quae aeftate filetis, 

Dicite jam fylvae, foliis quas frigora nudant, 

30 An deiiderium miferos non perdat amantes. 

Ite, leves venti, et fufpiria ferte per auras. 
Difpcrcant teneram quae tardant arva puellam, 
Flofculus omnis ibi penitus marccfcat et arbor, 

Atque aeftu intereant excepta cunda Neara. 

Quid 
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JVhat have I /aid P where'er my Delia files. 

Let fipring attend , and fiudden flow rs arifie ; 

Let opening rofies knotted oaks adorn , 

And liquid amber drop from ev'ry thorn . 

Go, gentle gales , and bear my fighs along ! 

Lite birds Jhall ceafie to tune their ev'ning Jong, 

Lite winds to breathe, the waving woods to move , 

The fireams to murmur , ere I ceafie to love. 

Not bubb/ijjg fountains to the thirjly fwain. 

Not balmy Jleep to lab' rers faint with pain , 

Not [hono rs to larks, or funjhine to the bee , 

Are half fio charming, as thy fight to me. 

Go, gentle gales, and bear my fighs away / 

Come, Dclia^ come ; ah, why this long delay ? 

Thro' rocks and caves the name of Delia founds, 
Delia, each cave a?id echoing rock rebounds. 

Ye pored rs , what pleafing frenzy footles my mind / 

Do lovers dream , or is my Delia kind P 

She comes, my Delia comes l — now ceafie my lay. 

And ceafie, ye gales , to bear my fighs away I 

Next iEgon Jung, while Windlor groves admir'd, 
Rehearfie, ye Mufies, what yourfielves infipir'd. 

Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful firain. 

Of perjur'd Doris, dying I complain : 


35 


40 


45 


5 ° 


55 


Here 
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5 Quid dixi, heu ! mifer ? — O quocunque Near a moratrn 
Vcr mancat, fubitiquc erumpant cefpite flores, 
Nodofasque rofis quercus omentur odoris, 

Et iiquida c fpina ftillent eledtra virenti. 

Ite, leves vcnti, ct fufpiria ferte per auras. 

40 Vefpertina prius dedifcent carmina turdi, 

Flare prius zephyri, filvae capita alta moverc, 

Ire prius fluvii, quam ego te, mca virgo, perire. 
Non faliens tarn grata vcnit fitientibus unda, 
Defundtifve labore leves in gramine fomni, 

45 Non apibus fudum, non gratior imbcr alaudae 
Quam rcdit hi fee oculis virgo, dulcifllma reruns 
Ite, leves venti, et fufpiria ferte per auras. 

O venias ; mora te, die, qua: t un longa rctardat ? 
Jam faxa atquc fpccus nomen didicere Nearer y 
50 Jamque fpecus crebro refonant 8c faxa Near am. 

Dii fuperi ! quae grata animum dementia ccpit? 

An venit ? an qui amant ipft fwi fomnia fingunt ? 

En, venit ! en, virgo ipfa venit jam define, carmen ; 
Definite et venti fufpiria ferre per auras, 

55 Dixit abhinc JEgon, Vinforeacpiz arva fhipebant. 
Qua: ceeinit (docuiflis enim) memorate Camaense. 

Ingeminate meos, faxa, ingeminate dolores, 

Dum, moriente queror perjuram Dorida lingua, 

I Fufua 
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Here where the mountains , lejf ring as they rife , 

Lofc the low vales , and feal into the skies : 60 

While lab' ring oxen , j 'pent with toil and heat. 

In their loofe traces from the feld retreat : 

While curling fmoaks from village-tops are feen , 

And the fleet Jhades glide o'er the dusky green. 

Refound , ye hills, refoujid my mournful lay ! 65 

Beneath yon poplar oft we pafs'd the day : 

Oft on the rind I carv'd her atrirous vows , 

While Jhe with garlands hung the bending boughs : 

The garlands fade, the vows are worn away ; 

So dies her love , and fo my hopes decay. 70 

Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful flrain ! 

Now bright Ar&ums glads the teeming grain, 

Now golden fruits on loaded branches Jhme, 

And grateful clufters fwell with floods of wine ; 

Now bluflnng berries paint the yellow grove ; 75 

fufl Gods ! Jhall all things yield returns but love ? 
Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful lay ! 

'The Jhepberds cry , “ Thy flocks are left a prey' 

Ah l what avails it me, the flocks to keep, 

Who lofl my heart while I preferv d my Jheep ? 80 

Pan came, and ask'd, “ what magic caus'd my fmart , 

“ Or what ill eyes malignant glances dart P" 

What 
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Fufus humi, Tub monte, ima qui valle rclidta 
60 Fit minor afcenfu, et cava vertice nubila fcindit. 

Jamque fatigati duro fub vomere tauri 
Clauftra petunt, opere emenfo, linquuntque novale ; 

Et jam fum?na procul villarum culmina fumant y 
Atque tegit terras jam fpiffior umbra filentcs. 

65 Ingeminate meos, faxa, ingeminate dolores. 

<' , Saepc fub Herculea luccm produximus umbra, 

Saepe tua incidi tencra fuper arbore vota, 

Dum truncum ornabas fcrtis ramofque fequaces : 

Arida ferta jacent, delentur ab arbore vota ; 

70 Sic tua flamma perit, mea fpes Tic exit in auras. 

Ingeminate meos, faxa, ingeminate dolores. 

Jam laetae Arcturi fegetes fub lyderc turgent, 

Aurea jam ramo dependent poma feraci, 

Jam pleni exundant vino fpumante racemi, 

75 Jamque nemus croceo diftinguit baccacolorc; 

Diva Themis ! cur folus amor fine fruge fenefeit ? 

Ingeminate meos, faxa, ingeminate dolores. 

“ Fit pecus omne lupis pnedac vicinia clamat, — 

Me miferum ! an tanget pereuntem cura peculi ? • 

80 Servabitve gregem, qui fe deperdidit ipfum ? 

Pan venit, et rogitat, “ qua: tanti caufa doloris ? 

“ Obliquaenc acics, magicasve potentia lingua P” 

Quxnam 
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What eyes but hers , alas , have pow'r to move ! 

And is there magic but what dwells in love f 

Refound , ye hills , refund my mournful f rains ! 8 j 

I'll fy from fepbercls, fiocks, and fiend ry plains . — 

From fijepherds , flocks , and plains, I may remove , 
Forfike mankind, atul all the world— but love ! 

I know thee } Love J wild as the raging main , 

More fell than tygers on the Libyan plain : yo 

Thou wert from ^Etna’s burning entrails torn , 

Got by fierce whirlwinds, and in thunder born ! 

Refund, ye hills , refund my mournful lay ! 

Farcwel, ye woods l adieu the light of day ! 

One leap from yonder cliff Jhall ejid my pains. 9 5 

IV 0 more, ye hills , no more refund my ftrains ! 

Thus fung the fhepherds till th' approach of night , 

Toe fiies yet bluffing with departing light , 

When falling dews with fpangles deck'd the glade, 

And the low fun had lengthen d ev ry fade. 
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Quaenam acic nocuifie valet, nifi Doris , amanti, 

1 

Aut mctuam magicas, nifi qucis Amor utitnr, artes ? 
85 Ingeminate meos, faxa, ingeminate dolorcs. 

Jamque pecus, pccorifque duces, atque ana relinquam: 
Arva, pecus, pecorifque duces, hominumque licebit 
Colloquium cffugcrc, et fimul omnia— prater amorem. 
Te fcio, faeve puer! tumida tu immitior unda, 

90 Tu Libycis trucior monftris, tu tigride feeta, 

Igneus JEtneis cructabarc cavernis, 

Turbine progenitus rapido, tonitruque parente. 

Ingeminate meos, faxa, ingeminate dolores. 

Jam Phoebi lux alma vale, iylvasque valete ; 

95 Praecipitem me hac rupe dabo, abfolvamquc laborem, 
Saxa, iterare meos jam parcite, parcite, queftus. 

Sic juvenes cecinere, aderat cum ferior hora, 
iEthcreaequc abeunte vice jam luce rubebant ; 

Jam ros defeendens ornabat gramina gemmis, 

100 Crefcebantque umbne nemorum, Titane cadente. 
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WINTER. Pastoral IV, 


TO THE MEMORY OF MRS TEMPEST, 


L Y C I D A S. 

mm HyrfiSj the mufic of that murm ring fpring 
Is not fo mournful as the fir aim you fing ; 
Nor rivers winding thro' the vales below 
So fweetly warble , or fo fmoothly flow. 

Now fee ping flocks on their foft fleeces lie , 

The moon, ferenc in glory , mounts the sky , 

While fllent birds forget their tuneful lays , 

Oh fing of Daphne’s fate, and Daphne’s praife. 
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H Y E M S. Ecloga IY. 

IN MEMORIAM DOMING TEMPESTS 

L r C I D A s. 

ftrepitquerulojuxtaqui murmure, rivals 
Haud squat lugubre tus modulamen avcnae ; 
Haud rigui mediis errant qui vallibus amnes 
Tam molli pede prstereunt, tam dulce fufurrant. 

5 Nunc ovium fopita premunt fua vcllera turba, 
Aftrorumque oritur vultu rcgina fereno, 

Dum filet alituum placido gens vicla fopore, 

Fata canas Daphnes , laudcfquc ad fydera tollas. 


THTR- 
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T H Y R S I S. 

Beheld the groves that flSme with fllverfrofly 
Th eir beauty wither'd , and their verdure lo/i . t o 

Here pall I try the fwcct Alexis’ flrain, 

’That call'd the lifl'ning Dryads to the plain ? 

Thames heard the numbers as he flow'd along , 

And bad his willows learn the moving flong . 

L Y C I D A S. 

So may kind rains their vital moifl ure yield % j g 

And flwell the future harvefl of thy field. 

Begin j this charge the dying Daphne gave , 

And faid ; “ Te fl epherds, fling around my grave ! ' 

Sing , while beflde the flooded tomb / mourn , 

And with f rep bays her rural florinc adorn. 20 

T H Y R S I S. 

Te gentle Mufes , leave your cryflal faring, 

Let Nymphs and Sy Ivans cyprefs garlands bring ; 

Te weeping Loves , the flream with myrtles hide , 

And break your bows, as when Adonis dy d ; 

And with your golden darts, ?iow vfelefs grown , 2 5 

Jnfcribe a verfe on this relenting flone ; 

<r Let fiat ure change , let heav n and earth deplore , 

“ Fair Daphne’s dead , and love is now no more T 

'Tis 

Digitized by Google 




37 


POPII Bucolic a. 
r H Y R S I s. 

En ! ubi fylva, gelu duro quae argcntca fplendct, 
io Flet fru&us, jam nuda comafque exuta virentes. 

Hie canere experiar, quondam qua: fudit Alexis , 
Tempore quo flenti Dryadum chorus aftitit ingens, 
Aure fonos Tatnejis , dum praeterlabitur, haufit, 

Et querulum jujjit falices edifeere carmen. 

L Y C I D A S. 

1 5 Foecunda O tibi flc pluvia iafa laeta madefcant, 

Nec veniens vanis eludat meflis ariftis. 

Incipe ; nam moriens dedit haec mandata puelia 
“ Cantibusufquemeammulcebitis, Arcades, umbram.” 
Incipe, dum propius tumulo dem fraena dolori, 

20 Congeftumque omem lauru viridante fepulchrum. 

r h r r s i s. 

Caftalio celerate pedem de fonte, Camcenae, 

Ferte citi Stygiam, Fauni Nymphaeque, cupreflum, 
Sparge, puer Veneris, matema flumina myrto, 
Frange arcus, fatis iterum quail cedat Adonis ; 

2 5 Inque ftylos vertens, imbellia tela, fagittas, 

Haec tenera inferibas lugenti carmina faxo, 

“ Flede retro, natura; dolete hominefque deique ; 
tc Pulchra obiit Daphne, atque obiit limul iple Cupido.’ ’ 

l# Adum 


Digitized by Google 


38 POPE’s Pastorals. 

''Tis done, and nature' s various charms decay ; 

Sec gloomy clouds obfcure thechearful day ! 30 

Now hung with pearls the dropping trees appear , 

Their faded honours fcattcr'd on her bier. 

See, where on earth the flow ry glories lie , 

With her they fourijh'd, and with her they die. 

Ah what avail the beauties nature wore ? 30 

Fair Daphne’s dead, and beauty is no more ! 

For her, the flocks refufe their verdant food. 

Nor thirjly heifers feek the gliding flood. 

The flher fwans her haplefs fate bemoan, 

In notes more fad than when they flng their own ; 40 

In hollow caves fweet Echo fllent lies. 

Silent, or only to her name replies. 

Her fiame with pleafure once floe taught the floor e , 

Now Daphne’s dead , and pleafure is no more ! 

No grateful dews defcend from ev'ning flies, 45 
Nor morning odours from the flow' rs arife ; 

No rich perfumes refreflo the fruitful field, 

-No fragrant herbs their native increafe yield. 

The balmy Zephyrs, fdent fince her death. 

Lament the ceaflng of a fwceter breath ! 

Flo' induflrious bees neglecl their golden flore ; 

Fair Daphne’s dead, and flpeetnefs is no more ! 

No 
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A<ftum eft, ct rerum facies marcefcere coepit, 

30 Nubilaque obducunt laetum caliginc folcm; 

Arboribus gemmae moeftis pendere videntur, 

Spargitur atque coma nemorum moriente feretrum. 

En ! tcllurcjacct veris pulcherrima proles, 

Hac viva viguere rofx, moriente recumbunt. 

3 5 Quo tamen, heu ! veneres nuper quas rura gerebant ? 
Pulchra obiit Daphne , atque obiit ftmul ipfa venuftas. 

Hac pecus erepta viridi non vefeitur herba, 

Non fcquitur fttiens labentem bucula rivum; 

Daphnes fata canunt nivei crudelia cycni 
40 Lugubre, haud aliter quam cum fua funera plorant. 
Muta cavis latitat Virgo refonabilis antris, 

Aut Daphnen reddit folam, incumbitque dolori ; 

Laeta quidem hoc olim docuit Dea littora nomen, 
Lxtitia at funcla Daphne jam rare refugit. 

45 Non vefpertino defeendunt a there rores. 

Non gratum veniente die rofa fundit odorem; 

Nafcitur haud folitum cultis fufHmen ab agris, 

Haud foliis fua thura ferunt rcdolentibus herbae ; 
Jamque ftlent zephyri, zephyris fragrantior ipfis, 

50 Ex quo virginei ceft'u’it fpiritus oris ; 

Ne<ftar apesliquidum, atque recondita mellarelinquunt, 
Daph. ns, obiit, terrifque flmul dulcedorecellit. 

• • ; Attcnita 
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No more the mounting larks , while Daphne fings, 

Shall lifl'ning in mid air fufpend their wings ; 

No more the nightingales repeat her lays, 55 

Or, hufh'd with wonder, hearken from the /prays ; 

No snore the Jlreams their murmurs J hall forbear , ' 

A fweeter niufic than their own to hear , 

But tell the reeds , and tell the vocal floor e, 

Fair Daphne’s dead, and mufle is no more / 60 

Her fate is whifper'd by the gentle breeze, 

And told in flghs to all the trembling trees • 

The trembling trees , in ev'ry plain and wood. 

Her fate remurmur to the fiver flood ; 

7 he fiver flood, fo lately calm, appears 65 

Sweir d with new pafflon, and o' erflows with tears ; 

7 he winds and trees and floods her death deplore. 

Daphne, our grief! our glory now no more l 

But fee ! where Daphne wonef ring mounts on high , 
Above the clouds, above the flarry sky 1 70 

Eternal beauties grace the Jhining feene. 

Fields ever frefh , and groves for ever green ! 

"There while you reft in Amaranthine bow' rs. 

Or from thofe meads feleEl unfading flow' rs, 

Behold us kindly who your name implore, 75 

Daphne, our Goddefs, and our grief no more! 

I YC- 
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Attonita haud pofthac, Daphne dum cantat, alauda 
Sublimi medio pendebit ab aere penna ; 

5 5 Non pofthac numeros reddet philomela fonoros, 

Aut vocem e fpinis avicU bibet aure canentis ; 

Non ftrepitum pofthac fluvii et fua murmura fiftent, 
Auritas mulcet fonitus dum gratior undas ; 

Sed levibus referent calamis, ripaeque fonanti, 

60 “ Daphne obiit, terrifque fimul via muftca ceflit.” 
Nunc gemit extin&ae raucis fera fata fufurris, 

Narrat et arboribus crehris fingultibus, aura, 

Per nemora inde dolor properans fylvafque trementes, 
Cseruleum immenlo cum murmure fertur ad amnem ; 
65 Caerulus baud dudum fluvius fine vortice lucftu 
dLftuat audito, lacrymifque exundat oborfis : 

Aura, nemus, fluviique gemunt tua funera, Daphne : 
Daphne , hinc, O ! gemitus, non lux, non gloria ruri I 
En vero cethereum fcandens mirat^r olyntptim t 
70 Sub pedibufque videi nubes et fydera^ D#phne t 
Ver qua perpetuum ridet, qua innubilus aer, 

Unaque florentis facies viridifiima campi eft. 

Tu modo, feu pnebent amaranti umbracula frondcs, 
Seu molli in prato ilorum ftudiofa vagaris, 

75 Sis bona, fis faelix ; te voce vocantibus adfis ; 

O dea paftorum, jamque haud dolor, aurea Daphne. 

M LYCI- 
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LYCIDAS. 

IIow all things liflen , while thy Mufe complains ! 

Such fllcnce waits on Philomela’s Jlrains , 

In fome flill evning, when the whifp'ring breeze 
Pants on the leaves , anti dies upon the trees. 80 

To thee, bright Goddefs, " oft a lamb Jhall bleed , 

If teeming eases encreafe my fleecy breed. 

TVhile plants their Jhade , or flaw' rs their odours give , 
Thy name , thy honour, and thy praife Jhall live ! 
THYRSIS. 

See pale Orion Jheds unwholfome dews, 8 5 

strife , the pines a noxious Jhade diffufe\ 

Sharp Boreas blows , and nature feels decay , 

Time conquers all, and we mufl Time obey. 

Adieu ye vales, ye mountains, flr earns and groves, 

Adieu ye fhepherd's rural lays and loves', go 

Adieu my flocks, farewel ye fylvan crew. 

Daphne farewel, and all the world adieu / 


FINIS. 
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